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system was non-existent.   Even the rooms of the suite were
warm only within a few feet of the fire-places.

The spirit of Frederick William III was not the only
phantom believed to walk in this grim Schloss. Old servants
talked of other ghosts, but especially of the famous ' White
Lady/ the traditional doom of the Hohenzollerns. When the
' White Lady ' walked in the Schloss some disaster came to
the House Hohenzollera. Many years later the story was to
be told of how the ' White Lady' was seen in the Old Schloss
for the last time just before Vicky's son, Kaiser William II,
fled into Holland for sanctuary in 1918.

The Princess herself used to tell the story of a strange
experience during that first stormy winter at the Old Schloss.
One evening, soon after her arrival, she was sitting by the
fire in the boudoir with a lady-in-waiting. The lady was
reading aloud and sitting at the side of the fire-place, so that
the door of the death chamber was within her view. The
room was full of dark places, for only the dancing light of the
flames and a small reading-lamp illumined it.

The lady-in-waiting stopped reading. Glancing at her,
the Princess froze with terror. Something was behind
her back, for there was no misreading the glassy gaze
of the lady which passed over the Princess's shoulder
toward the door of the death chamber. Nor was the tensed
attitude of her body natural. A ghastly silence followed.

" What's happened ? Do you see anything ? " the Princess
ventured in nervous tones.

The lady's eyes met her mistress's.

" Nothing, ma'am," she said, rising and shutting the door
of the death chamber.

The door into the death chamber was covered with blue
silk to match the walls of the boudoir. The lady-in-waiting
afterwards told the Princess that she had raised her eyes
from the book and thought at first that the wall was moving
behind her mistress. She realized that the door of the
death chamber was slowly opening, as if an unseen hand held
the handle on the other side.

This dreadful Schloss, with its draughts and its ghosts and